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Berlin, 2nd January> 1908.

YESTERDAY I was with the Empress. She's back from
Potsdam and will now stay on in Berlin. She told me that
the Emperor is very distressed by the death of his old tutor
Hintzpeter who has just died at Bielefeldt. She still speaks
with enthusiasm of their visit to England and of how the
Emperor could scarcely bring himself to come away. I
thought to myself we're always going from one extreme to
another. One day we're in a fury against England and her
King ... the next we're praising them up to the skies.
All this exhibits a lack of balance and forethought which is
deplorable.

I saw several Ambassadors during the day. They had
been with the Emperor this morning. They all told me
that he was well, thin, which is what he wants to be, because
it's the fashion, very much on the go, and very loquacious,
talking politics for a long (probably too long) time with
each Ambassador and that he didn't seem in the least pre-
occupied . . .

Berlin, 6th January, 1908.

... I have had several opportunities of talking to the new
French Ambassador here. M. Cambon certainly has great
character and wit, his conversation is subtle, he is exceptionally
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